The comicall HiTlorie of 
Enter Gratiano . 

Graft. Faire fir, you are well ore-tanc : 

My L. Bafpimo vpon more aduicc, 

hath fent you heerc this ring, and doth infreate 

your company at dinner. 

For. That cannot be 5 
his ring I doe accept moft thankfully, 
andfo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you fliew my youth old Shylockes houfe. 

Cjra. That will I doe. 

Ner. Sir, / would fpeake with you : 
lie fee if / can get my husbands l ing 
which I did make him fwcare to kecpe for cuer. 

P° r ’ Thou maift I warrant, v%'e fbal haue old fweatin° 
that they didgiue the rings away to men 5 
but wele out- face them, and out-fwearc them to.* 
away, make haft, thou knowft where I will tarry. 

Pder. Come good fir, will yov fhew me to this houfe, 
Ent er Lorenzo and I ejfic a. 

Lor. The moone H lines bright. In fuch a night as this 
when the fwcet winde did gently kifle the trees, 
and they did make no noyfe, in fuch a night 
Troylmmt thinks mounted the Troian walls, 
and figh’d his foule toward the Grecian tents 
where (reffedhy that night. 

Jejfi. Jnfuch a night 
did T hijbie fearefuiiy ore-trip the dewe, 
and fa w the Lyons fhadow ere him feife, 
and ranne difmayed away. ! 

Loren. In fuch a night 
ftoode Dido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wilde fea banks, and waft her Louc 
to comeagaine to Carthage. 

IcJJt. In fuch a night 
CMedea gathered the inchanted hearLs 
that did renew old Efon. 

Loren. In fuch a night 


the Merchant of Venice. 

a, farted Belmont. 

ftetfmg her foule with many vowes of faith, 

and nere a true one. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
did pretty W ica her 

Rut harke, I hearc the footing of a man. 

enter a Merger. 

Who comes fo fait in fdcnce of me n.jht ! 

^flftStLfncnd.youenamelprayyoufmnai 

Metf. Stephana is mv name, and 1 bung wor 

my Miftresw.llbeforcthebrcak e ofday 

bcnecrc at Belmont, <he doth ftray about . 
by holy croftes where (he kncelesandpraycs 
^fov happy wedlock houres* 

dZf NoSaMy 

But goe we in I pray thee IeJJica, 

Clowne . Sola, fola t wo ha, ho fola, tola. 

Qo. Sqla, did you fee M.Lorenzo, §nM.Lcunz,e fola, fola. 
Loren. jLeaue hollowing man,heere. 

Clowns. Sola, where, where? 

c 7 ow‘ TelUhm there’s a Poft come from myMaiftcr, with his 
home full of good newes, my Matter will be heerc ere morning 
fweete foule. .. T ...... 



